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raft and floated it from Put-In Bay to Cleveland on another
frontier. Jack and Doctor Harvey dismantled Harvey's
cabin, and Jack lashed the logs together into a raft and
floated it down the river to Dawson, where they sold the logs
for six hundred dollars.

Jack found Dawson to be a carnival tent city with fifty
thousand people and a muddy main street lined on either
side by saloons in which men not only drank but ate, slept,
bought their provisions, arranged business transactions,
danced with the dance-hall girls, and lost their gold dust
to professional gamblers. Food was scarce, ham and eggs sold
for $3.50 a portion, labourers were paid an ounce of gold a
day, worth about $17.50. In the town were collected some
of the world's greatest adventurers and adventuresses. The
prostitutes gathered in such great numbers that the Mounted
Police corralled them across the river in a space called
Louse Town. There was a bridge across the river a block
long, hung on ropes; Jack noted that few of the miners
considered the bridge too dangerous to cross,

Thompson says that Jack "never done a tap of work" in
Dawson. It appears that he did put in a few days finding logs
in the river and towing them by rowboat to the sawmill.
However, there was little reason for him to work when he
could go everywhere without money. He was welcome at
the bars, where the miners bought him drinks for the
privilege of spinning long yarns to him; he was good at
drawing people out, helping them to talk and tell their
stories, which he wanted far more than he did their bad
whisky. The women liked him because he was good-looking
and a good talker; even though he had no money, he had
fun. When there were no stories to be heard he would sit on
the sidewalk and entertain the crowd with tall tales of his
own. His nights he spent in the gambling houses watch-
ing and making notes. By listening to the right men, the
trappers and sourdoughs who had been in Alaska before
the Klondike strike, he gathered the first authentic history
of the early days of the country. He knew what kind of
material he wanted, and he knew how to get it, for he was
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